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Besides, he says nothing one has reason to take ill, or that would justify one in not being civil to him.
"With these early and just distinctions in his favour, the pretty man proceeds, and gains the more ground, as his approaches are the less perceived or apprehended. He is admitted to the toilette, as an agree-ahle friend and companion, where he improves the morning moments, which I take to be the molUa tem-pora, so propitious to t&te-drtetes: here the conversation insensibly grows more serious, particular applications are made of general topics, sentiments of love and constancy are discussed; the pretty man confesses and laments his unfortunate disposition to both, and wishes to heaven that he knew neither; the lady, not without some emotion, and an awkward smartness, tells him that she believes they will neither of them ever do him any great hurt. This unjust reproach extorts from him what otherwise he could never have had the courage to have said, namely, that " that depends entirely upon her." Here it is out, the ice is broke. What is to be done ? The lady now plainly perceives his meaning, which she never before suspected. She flattered herself that he had a friendship and value for her, but she now finds the contrary. She is sorry he has put it out of her power to have any longer that esteem for him which she confesses she once had; but they must never meet any more, if that is to be the language. The lover, for now I may call him so, deprecates her wrath, bids her blame her own beauty and hie fate, but pity him, and pressing her hand, which it may be, in her anger, she forgets to pull away, faithfully promises never to hold that language more, if he can help it. Upon this solemn engage-